Gary Phillips looks for a few clues as to who the up 
and coming stars of the future will be. 


Write tous... Next issue... 


Available at the Strikers home 
The Farr Post game against the Adelaide 


| Sharks. 
PO Box 478 Including Pebbly Beach, "The 
Bulimba Farr Post" and part two of the 
Qld 4171 Gary Phillips interview. Also TFP 


will hopefully have a few new year 
announcements to make . 


A very Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year 


to all our readers - including those at Perry Park. 
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Strikers finally hitting form ? 


Are the Brisbane Strikers finally hitting some form ? In their last six outings they have 

won 2, drawn 2 and lost 2. The two wins were away to cellar dwellers Canberra and 

Gippsland, but let's not take anything away from them, it's not easy going to any NSL 

ground and coming away with three points these 
days. Their two losses were both at home, but to 
teams who regularly make the play-offs - Adelaide 
City and South Melbourne - and both by a 1-0 

scoreline, with goals in the dying minutes. 

| See page 4 for match reports. 


| See page 21 for 
| competition 
details 
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Win a genuine 
Uhlsport Strikers 
shirt and shorts 


"Football's not a matter of life or 
death, it's much more important 
than that." 

The late, great Bill Shankly. 


uhlsport 
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Steady on, Jack... 
There's plenty of room in 
the box for you aswell, 

you know ! 
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Zorro gets involved with a bit of argy-bargy against Newcastle last season. 


17. The Delicate Sound of Thunder. 


Contents Cameron Atfield introduces us to the unofficial 
Brisbane Strikers internet site and forum 
3. Editorial. 


20. The Recurring Nightmare. _— 
"Stevo" tells us why he cannot sleep at night in 
an open letter to Basil Scarcella. 


4, Strikers match reports. 

Match reports from the Adelaide City, Canberra 
Cosmos and South Melbourne games. 

21. The Uhisport Competition 

Many thanks to Mick Matula your local Uhisport 
rep. for donating a Strikers shirt and shorts . . . 


8. Footballer in another life. 
Part two of the Gary Phillips interview. 


11. "The Farr Post". 22. Happy Holidays. 

Local coach Chris Beswick tells us what he did 
12. Back Home part 2. on his holidays - not what you might think ! 
Paul Harley continues to relive memories of his 
trip back to Scotland. 23. Letters to The Editor. 
14. Heroes. ** Steve Cooper and Ewen Anderson have 


Tony Moran tells how he met up with Frank Farina peon given an extended Xmas break. Hope- 
on a recent trip to Sydney. fully they'll be back next month. 
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So, it's a Happy New Year to all football 
fans from Bulimba to Burnley, from 
Falkirk to the Shire of Farr, and all other 
footballing backwaters in between. 

"This New Year message is sponsored in 
part by your local Uhlsport representative, 
Mick Matula at Statewide Sports in 
Woodridge." 

Thanks Mick | 


Unfortunately the season of good will 
recently fell flat on its face, when relations 
between the Strikers and this toilet roll of 
a publication were strained even further at 
the recent South Melbourne game. Person- 
ally I'm sick of whingeing about the petty 
antics of one or two people at Chateau 


Suncorp, so my new years resolution is not 


to do it. 


On the middle pages this month I have 
written a piece on my meeting with Frank 
Farina at Marconi recently. Does anybody 
remember him ? Yeah, the bloke who did 
so much for the game up here... 

Well, he granted me an interview whilst I 
was down there for Christmas, and what a 
host he turned out to be. We met on 
Christmas Eve, and he was the perfect 
host for three hours | Yeah, how many of 


us have three hours to spare on Christmas 


Eve ? 
We will print the interview that he granted 
me, next month. 


In the meantime we hope that you enjoy 
TFP27, and if you feel like putting pen to 
paper, take some inspiration from our 
latest contributor, "Stevo" from Redbank 
Plains who also has a letter on page 25. 
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Strikers 0 
4 Sydney Uni most impressive debut. 
ited 1 p 
y y OHY was bumbling about as usual and eventually 
Saturday December 12th reactivated the hammie injury and was just about 
Suncorp Stadium | to be replaced by Knipey when Harris was sent off 
By Dave Marshall Cea for a tackle over the ball. Kossie responded by 


[| honestly think that Mr Breeze gave 
the worst display of refereeing | have 
ever had the misfortune to witness. 
His main problem was gross incon- | 
sistency and, unfortunately, his 
decisions favoured Sydney United. 
I'm not suggesting he cheated, but they 
came out that way. United are obviously Zt 
more street wise than the mainly young 
STRIKERS in that they go down, Ginola style, at 
the merest contact while, time and again, STRIK- 
ERS players suffered the same type of tackles, but 
elected to stay on their feet which, paradoxically, 
was to their disadvantage. 


It was another cool evening (for Brisbane) and 4300 
odd were said to be present. Interestingly, Kossie 
started with young Wayne Srhoj and newcomer 
Stuart McLaren who has had to take the number 13 
shirt. The former began nervously and, | think, lost 
possession in midfield which lead to United's first 
goal, very well struck from just inside the box from 
the left to pass Bolton at the far post and into the 
roof of the net. This at 5 minutes, and a brief chant 
of “Croatia” started behind us, but we knew they 
weren't fair dinkum as it was pronounced the Oz 
way! Crofty (who had arranged a cab to whisk him 
off to his flight to the UK after the game) told me at 
half time that a stocky lad in an England shirt and 
not much hair turned round to the Croatia chanters 
and said quite forcefully "Shut the **** up!” and not 
only did they, but they moved away too! 


| suspect we have found what we need up front in 
McLaren. He took a while to settle, but gradually 
started holding the ball up well, taking on and often 
beating men, making good space and runs, always 
aware of the last defender and constantly moving - 


Disclaimer 
The Farr Post Is a fans magazine. Any opinions, there- 
fora, are those of the individual contributors, and do not 
necessarily reflect the views of The Editor - but frequently 
-do | 

We accept any articles and letters as long as they are 
accompanied by a name and address and do nol con- 
tain foul or abusive language. 


&’ bringing on Jade North, | believe aged 16, who 


‘ __ is another great find. The lad had a 
sett blinder as his confidence gradually 


The first equalizer was a solo drive forward 
from Laybutt who makes these penetrating runs at 
speed a couple of times each game and this time 
struck his shot against the right post and then the 
rebound into the net. ! thought it may have been 
Stuart McLaren - not quite sure. 


A few more dubious decisions later and, following 
a corner I'm sorry to report, Clint Bolton, who still 
is unsure when to come and when lo stay, tried to 
do both, did neither and a looping header caught 
him out. 1-2. This cued a very brief genuine *Cro- 
art-zia” chant from the far end of the grandstand to 
which a few vulgar chaps just in front of us 
responded with * Take your ****ing table cloths and 
**** off home* 


Just before half time McLaren scored his first for 
us, and it was all class. Back to goal, skilled turn, 
chip over keeper off line - so what if there seemed 
to be a small deflection? No STRIKER since FF 
would even have contemplated it. Can't wait to see 
him in action again. 


The second half was full of tension and guts by the 
STRIKERS. Mr Breeze continued to antagonize - 
the crowd, no more so than when McLaren was 
pushed down in the box near the end. The kind of 
incident which seemed to have resulted in United 
receiving free kicks all night. Towards the end 
Cranney was absolutely knackered and couldn't 
get back to defend at all, so Kossie sent on Knipe 
who buzzed and combined very well with the new 
boy, and North, sent to the left, was effective there 
too. I'd like to see him take that left wing back role 
in future. 


The STRIKERS were making Sydney United look 
as if they were the man down and we were sorry 
Mr Breeze, despite all the injuries (often appar- 
ently feigned by United players towards the end) 
and the late tactical subs by United, found only a 
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minute of injury time to add on. 

The final whistle was greeted with a loud 
roar for the STRIKERS and prolonged 
booing for the ref. I've been very concemed 
by Zorro pumping futile long ball recently, so 
did a “Z count’ of them fast night - 7 in all. 
cC=6. 


Best game since the Grand Final and bodes 
well for the future. - 
Anyone else think the ref that bad, or am | 


just totally biased? 


Canberra Cosmos 0 
Strikers 1 


Monday December 21st 
Bruce Stadium 
by Nick Guoth 


The Canberra Cosmos continued their drought o 
league points as well as goals as they suffered 
their third straight 1-0 defeat, this time at the 
hands of the Brisbane Strikers. 

Even a one man advantage when Kasey 
Wehrman was sent off in the 55th minute was 
not enough to help the goal-shy Cosmos to draw. 
Although there was the odd shot on target, 
Brisbane's keeper Clint Bolton was always on 
hand to provide the perfect'’save. 


The game started with a bang for the 5000+ 
crowd through the Michael Musitano show in the 
first five minutes. Having decided not to take a 
shot with an opening in the second minute he 
then followed this up with two slinging drives, 
both needing Bolton to work overtime to keep 
out. 

At the other end of the field, Ivan Zelic was 
having the game of his life and took complete 
control of the Canberra defence to make sure 
Vilson Knezevic was very rarely troubled. Not 
only did he marshall the defence, but he 
ventured forward occasionally. 


But this was about where all the good play left 
the game. There were only two other serious 
chances in the first half. After fifteen minutes, 
Danny Burt connected with a Musitano long 
throw, but his deflected header went the wrong 
side of the near post. The best Brisbane could 
muster was when a Meredith comer kick had to 


be pushed over the bar by Knezevic. 

Ten minutes into the second half, Wehrman felled David 
Arranz and having already received a caution for 
dissent earlier was sent off for his second bookable 
offence. This gave the home side a little momentum but 
the goal refused to come. 


Then against the run of play a free kick just outside the 
box was not cleared properly by Ilija Prenzoski, and his 
header fell to Stephen Laybutt who slotted home the 
winning goal. Canberra lost everything after that and 
even with moving players forward could not generate 
any real chances. 

In fact Brisbane should have sawn up the match in the 
last ten minutes, first with Jade North but his shot was 
deflected enough to skim the crossbar, and second 
through Stuart McLaren who teamed up with North only 


to see the large figure of Knezevic spread and block the 
shot. 


Both coaches agreed that they have a scoring problem. 
For Brisbane, John Kosmina said "We make it too 
difficult on ourselves. Yet, I'm still confident at this stage 
that we will make the finals." 

Canberra's current caretaker coach Tony Brennan was 
scathing at his players saying he was desperately 
disappointed. “Our senior players let me down. The 
game was there to win and we didn't.” Tony also hinted 
that this may be his last game at home as coach. 


Teams: 

CC: Knezevic, Popovich, Burt, Wilson, Zelic, Marcina, 

et (Arranz 30), Langone, Prenzoski, Musitano, 
elly 

BS: Bolton, Gwynne, Zoricich, Laybutt, Tollenaere, 

Wehrman, North, McLaren (Kolpak 90), Knipe 

(Davidson 69), Srhoj, Meredith 


Scorers: 
BS: Laybutt (76) 


Cautlons: 

CC: Burt (34) 

BS: Wehrman (9, 55), Meredith (45) 
Sent off: 

BS: Wehrman (55) 


Referee: S. Hasik 
Crowd: 5321 


Strikers 0 


South Melbourne 1 
Sunday December 27th 
Suncorp Stadium 
by Dave Marshall 


For 2 successive games we left the stadium 
feeling cheated. 

Last time by what seemed like a very dubious 
refereeing display and this time out of pure 
frustration from watching the STRIKERS, 
sprinkled with young lads (one of whom, wearing 
25 and called Shane Sefanutto according to the 
Wail this morning, needn't keep the programme 
as a souvenir of his first NSL game as he wasn't 
listed in itl) held their own with the present 
champions, and now league leaders, for most of 
tho first half and probably shaded them in the 
second. 


It was the most oppressively hot evening | can 
recall at any foolball game, and | suspect the 
4,610 who came expected we would have an 
advantage over the Vics who had been driving to 
the airport at 9 degrees Celcius that morning. Of 
immediate interest was Thor who arrived on a 
motorbike with a firework up its fudimental orifice 


sae) SAA) 
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and contrived to run into a light post and 
precipitate himself onto the turf quite spectacu- 
larly for what may have been the second biggést 
cheer of the night! 


Just in front of the bar were a bunch of nubile 
young footballing ladies selling a calendar 
featuring themselves in various descrete stages 
of undress in order to raise funds for some 
worthwhile project. It's something | may try 
myself next time I'm strapped for cash. | 
purchased one for $10, but now have nowhere 
to hang it. Might use it for next season's guess 
the STRIKERS’ first gate comp. 


The teams ran on and we settled down to play 
“name the player” with so many newcomers on 
the park and the bench. Right back Andrew 
Davidson, left back “no. 25" aforementioned and 
midfielder Darryl Hathway all starting with 
McLaren and Tullamarine up front and Zorro 
moved into the midfield with Harris and Cranney, 
Gwynnie and Laybutt at the back. 


They took a time to gel, but all the new boys 
(and it spread to the others) ran and tackled and 


A REFEREE 
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put their all into the game which is something that 
has been absent until the last home match. 
Good one Kossie! 


Clint Bolton had a very good game and did some 
excellent shot stopping. He coped with the high 
stuff well and actually wasn't exposed during the 
game to his main weakness of having to decide 
when to come or stay, so was able to demonstrate 
his other good qualities to perfection. | honestly 
felt it was a game where he wasn't going lo be 
beaten. 


Nil nil at half time was a fair situation and we felt 
we were in with a chance, and we started and 
continued in the second half with increased 
cohesion and good midfield control, but we still 
seem to lack a player to take on the defence and 
cause problems by either penetrating directly into 
the box or by getting to the bye fine. 


When thal old stager Wayne Knipe came on for 
Cranney late in the second haif he did it a couple 
of times and, had he had the ball played to feet, 
may have done so more. 


At last, with Jade North on for Tullamarine and 
Harris moved up front, the attack developed better 
and it was no surprise when a good move on the 


J 


fi 


left allowed Knipey a tap in goal at the far 
post. What was a surprise was that it was 
disallowed for offside. | am looking forward to 
the TV replay later today, as it must have 
been very close. 


An even greater surprise was the winning 
goal in the heartbreaking 89th minute (third 
time this year). A powerful long range shot 
took a minute deflection for a corner from 
which a messy goalmouth melee ended with 
Trimboli slamming it in. 

Oh cruel Fate!! 


South Melbourne may have deserved a point, 
but never three. We, novices and all, were 
their equal last night, but now seemed 
doomed to languish in the nether regions for 
the rest of this season, 

Kossie will say there was a lot to be pleased 
with in the game for the STRIKERS, and 
there was; but that bilter pill is getting more 
and more difficult to swallow every time 
Doctor Football prescribes it. 

CC =9. 


second and final part in which Gary talks further about his role at the Q.A.S., and tells us about some 
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Footballer in another life 


Last mouth we printed the first of a tvo part interview with Gary Phillips. This month we print the , 


of the youngsters that are coming through from his squad. 


You're getting somebody to heip you with the job at 
the QAS, do you have a scoop for us, the person 
who’s being brought in to help you out? 

No, I don’t, unfortunately. I’ve seen the nine applicants, 
there are some well-known local coaches among them, 
others from interstate, but I’m staying right out of it. | 
don’t like to get involved in politics, | won't have a say 
in who gets appointed, it’s up to the powers-that-be, But 
it’s a great opportunity to be involved in the Academy of 
Sport, and any coach who gets the job will certainly 
benefit from being involved in such a positive environ- 
ment, which has produced so many gold medal athletes. 
Everyone from the cleaners to the general manager is 
either a gold medallist or been to the Olympics or been 
to the World Cup, it’s just a great place to work for. 


And Is the future looking bright for Queensland 
soccer? 

Absolutely. In the boys program, we've recently won the 
under-14 national titles. They will be my target age 
group next year. My job is to focus on the Joeys, which 
is the under-17’s, and next year they (under-14’s) will be 
under-15, playing in the under-18 National League. The 
under-15's will be looking at the 2001 World Youth 
(under-17) Cup, so those are the guys that I'll be looking 
at. [think eight or nine of them were identified at the 
National Tilles as potentially elite athletes, and the 
under-15's also did quite well. So there is certainly a lot 
of quality out there, and through the Regional Directors 
of Coaching and their quality work, the academies they 
have in place, the Schools of Excellence-I think there are 
ten or twelve throughout the state now, where the guys- 
and girls-are getting access to soccer during school, 
they're getting so much information, better coaching, 
better facilities-the future looks bright for them. 


Do you see the game changing, then, over the next 
few years, becoming more professional, for want of a 
better word, even though the money’s not there? 

Yes, it certainly is getting that way. We're always 
hoping for that major announcement from Soccer 
Australia that there's going to be an injection of cash, 
whether it be from a Packer or a Murdoch or someone 
coming on board. We still hold high hopes that it will 
happen in the very near future. The rumour circulating is 
that it will happen, but only time will tell, But certainly 


through institutes such as the Academy and the NSW 
Institute and the SA Institute, all these places have so 
much more access to the latest in sports medicine and 
sports science. And with better coaching, more full time 
coaches, players at training virtually every day, 
competition getting better, unfortunately it’s only for the 
money that the game isn’t at the level we see in Europe 
and South America now. We certainly play as much, 
obviously we can compete at youth level, it’s just in that 
step up to the seniors where we don’t have the cash. We 
can’t get the Cantonas and the Schmeichels out here to 
play and bring the younger players through, due to lack 
of cash and the tyranny of distance. [U’s a problem that 
we just have to put up with, until hopefully we can get 
some cash, because with so many players overseas now, 
we need to narrow the gap quick smart. 


So who are some of the up-and-coming stars that you 
have your eyes on? 

Well, | look like sending four next week to the AIS. The 
likes of Darryl Hathway, who had a great season in the 
XXXX League for Taringa; Russell Miner, scoring goals 
for me regularly; Allan Cameron; Wayne Srhoj, who has 
come down from Mareeba, is a superb player and we 
hope he'll get into the Jocys team. Fora 17 year old he 
just looks so mature; and Jade North, { think, is going to 
be a special kid. He played with Rochedale this winter, 
he’s 17, has signed a professional contract with the 
Strikers, and he’s certainly a player to look out for in the 
future, He’s got all the skills, could probably play 
anywhere, he’s a superb athlete, he scores goals, is cool 
under pressure, got two good feet, he’s great in the air, 
and is very down to earth and humble, which is great. 
Then there’s a lad by the name of Morgan Cawley, the 
name might be familiar to those who follow tennis. He's 
a player who had three years out of the game through 
injury, he’s played the last two years. He's scored five 
goals for me in the National (Youth) League, I think he's 
the second top scorer in the League at this stage. He’s so 
coachable; he’s 6°3”, he’s strong, quick, superb in the 
air, he’s got two good feet, he’s got great vision, scores 
goals, there's nothing he can’t do. I think with more 
exposure to a competitive environment, and possibly 
National League at some time down the line, he could 
certainly go places. He teams very quickly, he's only 
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been playing the last two years, but with the amount of 
ground that he’s gained, he’s overtaken a lot of players, 
it’s just amazing. So certainly he's one who I'll be very 
keen to sec how he turns out in (he next five or six 
years. He was actually invited to train with the Strikers 
this week, bul unfortunately he (vinged his back doing 
weights earlier in the week, so it might be another weck 
before he gets the opportunity. But don’t be surprised if 
you sce him playing for the Strikers before the year’s 
out. 


And if we bring these kids through, will we be able 
to hold onto them? F 

Certainly I’m not going to stand in their way, | would 
encourage anyone to fulfil a dream of playing 
professional soccer and unfortunately this country 
doesn’t offer it just yet. [ mentioned earlier about 
players serving an apprenticeship, and I think that’s 
very important, but what better place to serve it than in 
Europe, playing with the best in really tough condi- 
tions. For Australia to narrow the gap on a world scale, 
we've got to push players to go overseas and play with 
them on a regular basis. Without being disrespectful to 
the National League, it’s certainly a long way from the 
English Premier League, so we can’t stand in their way, 
and we can’t deny anyone the opportunity. All we can 
do is try to offer them the best services and facilities 
and training environment that we can, and hope that 
they stay, but it’s always going to be difficult to keep 
younger players here. Even with some big companies 
coming on board, and injecting some cash, it will still 
be difficull-I think anyone who wants to play for 
Australia is going to have to go overseas, to get any 
decent recognition. It’s still the same old story; I got 
more recognition from playing rugby league for the 
zone team at school than playing soccer for Australian 
schoolboys. It’s still the mentality here, despite the 
game getting bigger and better, it’s second rate 
compared to the other codes, unfortunately, 


Tell us about some of your early days, then-where 
did you start off? 

Gee, how long has the tape got? (Laughing). Very 
quickly, 1 was brought up ina country area where I was 
fortunate enough to play for Australian Schoolboys. 
While I was in the NSW Schoolboys, we played a trial 
game against Sydney Olympic youth team. I was in 
Year 12 at the time, living in Coffs Harbour. The coach 
of the Olympic team invited me down for a trial at the 
end of school, which I went to. 1 played one game for 
the youth team, and the first team coach invited me in 
to train with them, and within a week, | had played 
National League and signed a contract for two years. 


Who was the coach (hen? 

At the time, it was a guy called Doug Collins. He 
played for Burnley in England-obviously | think the 
world of Doug for giving me that opportunity. 
Unfortunately, he only lasted about ten months. 
Olympic had finished towards the bottom the previous 
year, they were leading the competition for five or six 
weeks that year, but fell away badly towards the end of 
the year, and Doug left prior to the end of the season. 
Then we had Tommy Docherty, who was certainly a 
character, and t’m sure soccer fans don’t need their 
memories jogged by me to remember “The Doc”, | 
spent twelve years at Sydney Olympic, and was wise 
enough-or lucky enough-to do some coaching courses. 
Then | moved here to take up the job as Development 
Officer to the Queensland Soccer Federation, but at 
the same time knew I could still play, so | had a four 
year stint with the Strikers. From the job as Develop- 
ment Officer, | moved on to the Academy. We could be 
here all night tatking about my twelve years at 
Olympic and four years with the Strikers-sixteen years 
in the National League, 377-odd games, certainly a lot 
of memories. Ten national Grand Finals, including 
cups and leagues, plus a year in Hong Kong as a 
professional. When winter soccer was being played, | 
followed the professional surfing circuit for a few 
years. | didn’t win a helluva lot of money, that’s why 
I'm still involved in soccer... 


You mean you're earning lots of money now? 

] wish! (Laughs), But yeah, lols of memorable 
occasions, it would be very difficult lo highlight one, 
but my first ever trophy with Sydney Olympic is one 
that} will forever hold dear to the heart. ft was a 
National Cup win, the first leg in Sydney against 
Heidelberg and the second leg away, both 1-0 wins. It 
was just an amazing feeling to get carried virtually 
from the hanger right through to pick up your luggage 
down at the bottom by the Greek fans. And then going 
back to the club aNerwards to celebrate-you'd order a 
Scotch and coke and they'd bring out a bottle of 
Scotch and a jug of Cokel So | was sitting at the table 
with my food in front of me, a bottle of Scotch and a 
jug of coke, and a girl on either side, 1 thought it was 
great. Then I went to the toilet, and that’s where | 
stayed the rest of the night, the Scotch must have got 
the better of me, and I don’t remember (oo much more! 
(Laughs) 
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And do you get as much pleasure out of working 
with the QAS? 

Oh, absolutely, yeah. It’s funny, you know, you go 
through exactly the same emotions when the team 
wins or loses. Obviously you're racking your brain 
when the team loses, what you could have done better, 
or if they win, you think what a relief. It’s an amazing 
feeling, but a little bit more frustrating obviously 
because you can’t get out there and be a part of it. But 
it's such a joy to see some of the players progress to 
the Brisbane Strikers or make a national squad or 
move on to the AIS. That's the job, and you see them 
move on, and it’s just tremendous. When | see Chay 
Hews and Kasey Wehrmann, who were squad players 
when I was playing, progress to the level they’re at 
now, I certainly get a thrill out of that because I feel 
that [helped them along the way, helped guide them. 
So that’s a thrill, but even more so as a coach now, it’s 
great to have that opportunity to be involved at an 
elite level. It will be tough to get this job off me! 


And we'd heard a rumour (hat you were thinking 
of pulling the boots on at Rochedale this past 
season. 

Well, I did, actually. Graham Ross is a friend of mine, 
and he’s been playing at Rochedale, and at the time he 
was in reserve grade and they were devastated by 
injuries, only had ten players and that included Rossie 
playing on the field. And if you’ve seen Rossie 
playing outfield, you've got to have some concern. So 
he asked me, why not come out and have a run, and I 
said I didn’t reatly want to, but as it was reserve grade 
1 would go along just to make up the numbers. So I 
went out and had a game for them, and the following 
Saturday morning | got a phone cal! from Peter 
Bannon, saying, “can you play in the first team 
tonight?” I said I didn’t really want to, particularly if 
there was someone on the bench, | didn’t want to be 
standing in anyone's way. So he assured me that there 
was no-one sitting on the bench, and sure enough I got 
out there and there were three boys sitting on the 
bench. So Iplayed that one game, then I said to Peter, I 
don’t want to play first grade any more, because | 
wasn't fit, wasn’t focussed, I’m not helping the team 
and I can’t turn up at training. | wasn't being fair to 
myself or the team or the club. If the reserve team 
needed me to make up the numbers, | would play, and 
that’s what [ did. T probably played four or five games 
for them throughout the year, including a semi-final. 
But | enjoyed the time, and it was a great opportunity 
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for me to see some of the younger players, sce what they 
were capable of doing, and there are a couple of Rochedale 
players that I've brought into the squad, through sceing 
them out there, plus a couple that I played against. So what 
better way to spend a Sunday aflernoon, rather than sitting 
on the bench, get out there and get involved. 


Do you get out to see much of the local competition? 
Well, I would love to get out and see more of the local 
competition, but unfortunately with the girls program, they 
play on Sundays, and they normally kick off around eleven 
or twelve o'clock on a Sunday afternoon. There are also 
Saturday games where } need to get out and look at girls 
playing, so it’s difficult to sée these games and then get out 
to XXXX League games, particularly as a lot of the 
younger players that I’m interested in kick off about the 
same time. So it’s an unfortunate situation, but certainly 
next year I'll have the opportunity to do that with the new 
women’s coach coming on board, so I'll have a bit more 
time up my sleeve and I'll be able to do a bit more 
scouting. 


So what does the future hold for you, then? 

Who knows in this game? One thing I've learned over the 
years, 16 years in the game can be very exciting, but it can 
also be very insecure. So I’m just going about my job, 
doing the best I can, and whatever I can achieve out of that, 
UH take pleasure in. I’m signed until June 2000 with the 
Academy of Sport, and I certainly would hope to stay a 
little bit longer than that. I’m very happy doing what I’m 
doing at the moment, but sure, I’d love to coach National 
League at one stage, down the line, because I think I’ve got 
a bit to offer the game. Obviously being involved for 16 
years, it would be Jike tearing an arm off if I didn’t 
continue in the game in some capacity. It's important for 
me to focus on this job for the moment, but if an opportu- 
nity presents itself, then certainly | will grab it with both 
hands. But I think a couple of years getting to grips with 
what it’s really like to be coaching-and again, doing my 
apprenticeship, as I spoke about players doing theirs, | 
think it’s important to do it as a coach as well. So down the 
line, there are obviously going to be opportunities, and I 
look forward to that chance. 


Did you apply for the Strikers Job, If you don’t mind us 
asking? 

No, | didn’t, | wasn’t interested at all. After the previous 
year, | didn’t want the job at this stage. 
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Shameful scenes at Xmas part 


by ace-reporter, and football club owner, Reuban McDuck 


Tt was supposed to be the highlight of the year for over thirty local kids, and it turned into a farce, 
The South Farr Wanderers annual Christmas party, proudly supported by McDuck Enterprises 
(“bringing news 24 hours a day to the Shire of Farr”), was ruined by a bunch of selfish drunken 
hooligans calling themselves caring footballers. 


Children were seen running from the Wanderers clubhouse in tears as twelve local footballers 
returned from their annual fishing trip to the North Farr Creek (which has been dry for the last 
thirleen years now) screaming and hurling abuse at anyone who managed to get in their way. 


I was on hand to witness the shameful scenes, which were more reminiscent of a B & S$ Ball than a 
kiddies party. 


“Bushy” Brown who promised to stay sober for the event and dress up as Santa Claus, kept his 
promise, but had been smoking “menthol” cigarettes - so he said- and couldn't stop giggling as 
he handed out the presents. Unfortunately, as he was supposed to hand out presents to the local 
Broad-Minded Adults Club that night too, he got the bags of presents mixed up. I will say no more, 
except that a number of children were seen asking their embarrassed parents about the gifls that 
Santa had presented them with. 


The tears started when The Grubby Stubbies insisted on doing their rendition of The Full Monty. 
Ten year old boys were seen gazing open-mouthed at Meatpie Grub (see TFP17) as he waddled 
across the stage, his beer belly causing a semi-eclipse of the sun swinging in time to the music. 


‘Two girls had to be given mouth-to-mouth resuscitation when Rumbo and Rolly Grub tossed their 
singlets into the crowd, and the smell rendered them unconscious. And the Channel Seven 
helicopter was called in to rush a ninety-three year old man to the Shire of Farr base hospital when 
the final act of the show was performed. Unfortunately it was all too late. That person was none 
other than the owner, the founder of TFP and the first settler to take up residence in this part of the 
world Lord Phee Farr originally of Forfum in Scotland. The original Aussie media-baron, from 
whom Rupert Murdoch got most of his ideas, will be sadly missed in the Shire of Farr. 


The police were called after parents complained when the Stubbies refused to put their clothes back 


on, and some of the presents given out earlier to the kids began to be passed around the drunken 
mob. 


As owner of this club ] am absolutely disgusted at the attitude of these people and aim to have them 
banned before the coming season gets underway. How can we seriously attract quality players, 
expensive sponsorship, and valuable media coverage to this club, when a group of mindless idiots 


constantly let us down. With those qualities they should go and set up their own NSL club, and see 
how far they get. 


Next month a profile of one of South Farrs most influential entrepreneurs... . and, now, 
owner of a high-profile publication too ! 
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Last month Paul Harley recounted tales of his recent trip back to 
Scotland after a seven year absence. In this, the second, and final 
part of his story he rambles on further about our game in Scotland. 


ack Home - 


-part 2 by Paul Harley 


1 did manage to get a look at the home of Scottish football, Hampden Park. Not that | recognised it as such, it’s undergone 
major reconstruction since | was last there. The final phase is now under way, which unfortunately has included demolish- 
ing the old, familiar South Stand, something akin to pulling down the twin towers at Wembley (that may be on the cards 
yet - Ed). 1 felt a twinge of nostalgia for what used to be, and wished they could have somehow retained the outer walls and 
re-built from within, The replacement taking shape looked typically modem, hi-tech, state of the art, but soulless in 
comparison. Progress, | guess. 


As previously mentioned, media coverage is comprehensive. The sports sections of all the major newspapers, both tabloid 
and broadsheet varieties, in Scotland and England, are heavily dominated by football. Especially so on a Monday mom- 
ing, many of the tabloids carrying a pull-out section of cight or sixteen pages devoted to match reports and stats of the 
weekend action. (This pales into insignificance compared to Italy, where I believe there are at least a couple of dailies 
devoted entirely to the game.) Newsagency magazine racks carry a wide variety of football publications; from the old 
faithful “Shoot!” (which has been around since | was a boy), through the glossy monthlies and sticker albums, to the 
fanzine type such as “4-4-2” and “When Saturday Comes”. Some of these can now, of course, be found out here, if you 
know where to look, Similarly, bookshop shelves groan under the weight of dozens, ifnot hundreds, of wide ranging titles, 
The only place I’ve seen a similar range over here is in the mail order pages of BSW. 


1 made an unfortunately brief visit to Sportspages in Manchester. As the name suggests, the shop stocks only books on 
sport. Football, naturally, has the biggest section, including an areca given over exclusively to fanzines. Regular contributor 
Ewen Anderson had left some copies of TFP on a previous visit, and [ took the opportunity to check up on how they were 
selling. Not too well, unfortunately, and I didn’t need a security guard to accompany me on the way out with the takings, 
However it was worth the visit just to see our very own TFP and Studs Up sharing shelf space with the fanzines of all the 
top UK clubs (not to mention Burniey!). I'd have loved to have stayed longer-all day would have been a good-start, talk 
about a kid in a toy shop-but I had a train to catch back to Glasgow after visiting my brother. Next time, for sure! 


Televised football, naturally, was also in abundance. League action from both sides of the border, plus a similar Italian 
League package to SBS but with one live game. And, of course, all three European competitions were in full swing. I saw 
both United-Brondby games, plus Copenhagen y. Chelsea, Roma v. Leeds, and Zurich v. Celtic, all tive on free-to-air, 
without having to stay awake into the early hours. There are five free-to-air channels in the UK now, and four of then 
seem to have a slice of the action. Twice, 1 had to choose between two big games on simultancously. Of course, this all 
means there is a greater need for commentators than ever before, and it seems like the new kids on the block have opted for 
the “hit-them-between-the-eyes” style, to counter the calm, controlled, authoritative manner of the established players. 
Consequently, the guy who did Copenhagen v. Chelsea on Channel 5 made Greg Blake seem like Martin Tyler. Jonathon 
Pearce, his name was, once described in some footballing publication I read as “more a screaming Pearce than a piercing 
scream”. Now | know exactly what that meant-I kid you not, he made Darrel Eastlake seem shy and retiring. | watched the 
last 87 minutes with the sound turned down. 


As mentioned, Australian news is thin on the ground, the only stories with direct relevance concerning Aus-born players 
now strutting their stuff over there. And on the Scottish side of the border, there ain't many. Despite the flood of Aussies 
into the English leagues in the last few years, only a mere trickle has made it that little bit further north into God's Own 
Country. 


David Mitchell was the first. Although Glasgow born, and still with more than a hint of Glaswegian in his accent, lic 
layed much of his carly soccer in Australia and was, of course, an Australian international in the days of Frank and 
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Kossic. (Did all three ever play in the same Australian team, | wonder?). In 1983, he lef Hakoah for his birthplace 
where he spent a couple of seasons playing for Rangers alongside such as Davy Cooper, Ally McCoist and current 
Gippsland coach, Stuart Munro. His time there saw him make 18 Premier League appearances, plus 8 as sub, scoring 
6 goals, and he picked up a Scottish League Cup winners medal after coming off the bench in the 1-0 victory over 
Dundee United in the 1984-85 Final. Returning to Oz in 1985, he made up a formidable front line with Farina and 
Kosmina at Sydney City for a brief spell-coached by Eddie Thompson-before heading overseas once more. 


For a while, that was the extent of Aussie involvement in Scottish soccer, I can't think of any others until Craig Moore, 
also at Rangers, signing in 1993 from the AIS. Until recently, he also was a lone flag bearer, being joined at [brox in the 
(UK) summer of 97 by Tony Vidmar. Both were on the fringes of the first team last season, Moore making 8 League 
appearances plus 2 as sub, and Vidmar 8 plus 4. Indeed, although outlasting several more illustrious names there, 
Moore never quite became a first team regular, but was a useful squad player, covering in a number of positions in the 
“rotating” selection system now gaining favour at clubs such as Chelsea (and Brisbane Lions!). He has now, of course, 
moved on to join Oz Tel at Crystal Palace, although by all accounts (well, according to my brother, at least) did enough 
in his time there to win the respect of the Ibrox faithful. 


Vidmar, however, seems to have a way to go yet to win over the fans. A letter in a recent copy of Rangers’ fanzine, 
“Follow, Follow” urged fans to lay off their vocal criticisms of several players, including Vidmar. The press haven’t 
been impressed either. Reporter James Traynor, writing in the Daily Record on Rangers 2-1 home win over Dundee 


United on 30% October, said “...although he has looked better under (new coach Dick) Advocaat...(Vidmar)...is still 
way short of the standard required..." 


Only two other Australian born players are currently playing in Scotland that | could come across. Stuart Lovell signed 
for first division Hibernian from Reading in August, and is making something of an impact as they attempt to regain 
their Premier League place at the first attempt. He made an impressive start, coming off the bench to score a last minute 
winner in a 2™ Round League Cup tie at Hamilton in his first competitive game for the club. Since then, he’s been a 
regular fixture in the first team, and has now scored seven goals in total, including late winners in two 1-0 victories 
which have helped them to top spot in the division. 


The other is a young goalkeeper by the name of Blair Machin at 3“ Division Queens Park. Born in Fremantle, he signed 
in August this year from Belconnen United (ACT) and has yet to make his first team debut. The only other Aussie 
connection J am aware of is Gordon Hunter, who had a spell at Canberra Cosmos last season, and has returned to play 
for Dundee. New Brisbane Striker, Stuart McLaren, like Mitchell bor in Glasgow but starting his career in Oz, was at 
then I* Division Stirling Albion for two seasons, signing in October '96 from Wollongong City. He, too, was unable to 


make the first team on a regular basis, making only 14 League appearances plus 27 from the bench for 7 goals, before 
moving on to Hong Kong, en route back to Australia. 


But the Australian player getting most press coverage in Scotland in my time at home hasn't played a single game in 
Scotland yet. Well, not for a Scottish club, anyway. | refer, of course, to Mark Viduka. Or Marko, as the Scottish press 
insist on calling him. Does anyone know if this is right? Personally, 1 think it's the Scottish press taking liberties, trying 
to make him seem more windswept and interesting, as Billy Connolly might say, but I'm prepared to be proved wrong 
if anyone knows for certain. Whatever the name, Viduka played in both games for Croatia Zagreb as they knocked 
Celtic out of the Champions League. Although not scoring, he obviously impressed theni enough that they decided to 
buy him. Or, at least, think about possibly buying him. Maybe. Eventually. Some day. If the price is right. Allegedly, 
Negotiations were so protracted at one Stage that his agent circulated a number of other top European clubs to advise of 
the players availability. Including Rangers, So there was the possibility that Celtic might have another high profile 
signing snatched from under their noses by their great rivals. Or maybe that’s what the agent wanted them to think, in 
the hope of speeding things up a bit. Ifso, it didn’t work, and (at the time of writing) we're no closer to knowing if he'll 
ever pull on the famous green and white hoops. 


MN "HE 


Next month we will be printing an interview with 
ex Strikers player/coach Frank Farina, TFP 
Editor Tony Moran tells us how it came about, 
and what the great man was like when he spent 
Christmas Eve as his guest at Club Marconi. 


Meeting your heroes for the first time face-to-face can be a 
daunting prospect at the best of times. What if they don’t come up 
to your expectations ? What if they have a piece of tissue-paper 
hanging from their nose unbeknowns to them (like Mr. Bean in his 
film); what if they turn out to be mere mortals after all ? 

In Sydney for the Christmas holiday I found some spare time, and 
thought it an excellent opportunity for me to catch up with 
Queenslands most famous footballing son, Frank Farina. I’d met 
Frank a number of times before, but each time was amid a throng 
of other Strikers fans, firing questions at him, pushing notebooks 
under his nose for an autograph, or merely just prostrating 
themselves at his feet pleading with him to touch their head (to 
improve their heading ability) or feet (to give them his close ball 
control). 


My parents always instilled into me the respect that should be 
shown to not just famous people, but all human beings. Some 
people demand respect as part of their nature, but it’s those who do 
not seck it the most that gain it in my eyes. Frank is one such 
person. 


My first day in Sydney had set the scene for me to meet him. 
Walking through North Sydneys underground shopping plaza | 
recognised a familiar face. At first I couldn’t remember his name, 
but as [ approached him I found myself trying to think of some- 
thing to say. Just as I was about to tap him on the shoulder and 
shout, “G’day mate, this hot weather doesn’t half make you thirsty. 
Fancy chewing the fat over a couple of schooners of Reschs ?”, I 
was gripped by the fear that he wouldn't know me from any other 
stupid Pom in Australias biggest city. 

Wayne Pearce’s huge frame strolled past me browsing the shops, 
his family close by. I don’t usually have time for thugby Icague 
players, but on reading his strict training routine a few years ago, 
he instantly gained my utmost respect. 


The Farr Post The Farr Post 


RO ES" (A special TFP report by Tony \Vean) 


One moming of Christmas Sloppjy later, and passing through 
the same plaza, I came upon a guppy of people. Was it the queue 
for train tickets ? Or Northen) Sp) jtickets even ? Or just 
Sydneysiders politely being poligy each other ? 

When I followed it to its source, jiund (almost in exactly the 
same place that I'd seen “Junigp lier) the famous author 
Bryce Courtenay signing Autogray ed copies of his new book 
“Jessica”. ] looked down the line people, and decided that if 
this is what famous authors lad (glo when at the pinnacle of 
their careers, then I'd be quite hopy being a fanzine editor for 
the rest of my days. 


The next day saw me driving soyyavest to find Club Marconi, 
and interview Frank Farina. The @b car park resembled 
something that wouldn't look oi {place surrounding Coles or 
K-Mart. It was huge ! And on topvels too ! Never mind 
putting buses on from the city coy}, it would probably be 
further if they ran them from the¢ler bays of the car park ! 

On walking through the main entice | announced to the 
doorman that ] was here to “see mp A confused look came 
across his face “Frank who?", for}second I was gobsmacked, 
and didn’t know what to say. | (rigto think of something witty 
to respond with, but failing in my pw confused state, I simply 
whispered “Err... Farina”, 

Only a few months previously thead snatched a sporting icon 
from the heart of Queensland soe)s and transported it to this 
soccer oasis in Sydneys west, anduis over-sized gorilla has the 
check to ask “Frank who?" | didmknow whether to laugh or 
cry. 

So as I signed in, and went foradnk in the bar, I put the 
butterflies in my stomach down to nervous excitement rather 
than an unexplained fear of meetip my host. 


The club itself could be any Austiian sporting club. A mixture 
of bars. pokies, restaurants, big seen television (showing 
Italian TV shows) etc. - you knowhe type. The predominant 
language spoken was Italian, and le early customers in the bar 
(it was just before midday) were {y older gencration of Italians, 
Being Christmas Eve there was asir of an expected rush on the 
bar later that day, and as I wailed began to fill up with workers 
finishing for the holiday, and meehg for lunch before heading 
home for a snooze, and to the lastiinute wrapping of prezzies. 
But not for Frank Farina. A momilg training session, would be 
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complemented by another at 6pm, with a few hours in-between to 
catch up on a few other chores. One of which was a meeting with 
this pushy football fan from Queensland. 


When Frank arrived he was just as I’d expected him - the true 
professional - clean shaven, wearing an Uhlsport shirt and casual 
pants. He gripped my outstretched hand, shaking it, and at the 
same time wishing me a merry Christmas, that broad Farina grin 
spreading across his face. (We've all seen the Uhlsport ad where 
he’s running towards the camera, arm aloft, grinning from ear-to- 
car... well, it was just like that !) 


His relaxed manner put me at ease straight away, and as we 
walked up to his office to check for messages we bumped into Mr 
Marconi himself, Tony Labozzetta. Pleasantries were exchanged, 
and the club President insisted that we join him for lunch. Making 
his excuses Frank explained that we were to do an interview, and 
that TFP was a Queensland soccer magazine. When I joked that I 
had come down from Brisbane to try to steal Frank back north, 
the joke didn’t go down too well, and Labozzettas steely glare cut 
through me like a knife. Whoops ! 


Franks offer to shout me lunch was taken up in the Italian 
restaurant that is part of the club. The food was excellent, washed 
down with a good wine, and Frank told me the chain of events 
that led to him coming to Club Marconi. His tale was not a bitter 
one, but that of a man resigned to the fact that it was all in the 
past now, and there was only one thing on his mind - Club 
Marconi. 

Without relating his story in too much detail, a combination of 
Zoran Matic leaving Sydney, Franks obvious wish for a bigger 
challenge and the intransigence of certain members of the Strikers 
board combined to get us to where we are now. 

Having seen what Frank has seen in all his years in the game, he 
talked as though it was just a natural progression. There was an 
obvious bitterness that after his Championship win, he had to 
leave Brisbane under such circumstances, but life must go on. He 
is very happy at Marconi, and although success is expected, he 
doesn't feel intimidated at the job that he is now well into. 


When we switched the tape on, I was surprised at how up front he 
was about certain things. He wasn't afraid to tell me what he 
really thought, but chose his words very carefully. Once or twice 
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he picked me up on a number of issues - one of these was the old “ethnic clubs” cherry. But his 
straight talking is not aggressive, as it is with some people, and it was only listening to the tape 
afterwards that I realised he had made his point strongly, but not in an offensive way. 

In the end it was a very difficult thing trying to fit a million and one questions into @ half-hour 

interview. After all, what do you ask one of your heroes in the short space of time that they can 
afford you ? : 


After lunch Frank showed me around the club, the sporting facilities and the park itself. When he 
spoke about Marconi he used the term “we”, Initially this surprised me, as I still thought of him as 
a Queenslander, and that Brisbane was still his club, But afer a while I realised that he had moved 
on. This was now his home, this was now his club, and he was very proud of it, and the opportu- 
nity that he'd been given. 


As the aflernoon progressed I became conscious that I was possibly taking up some of his valuable 
time, and eventually asked him about it. They'd had a training session that morning, and were 
having another at six that evening, and he smiled when he said ‘T’m giving them tomorrow off, 
what more do they want ?” It was only half a joke, too ! Such was the ease with which we spoke 
that I felt that I’d known him for years. On more than one occasion we were interrupted by fans 
wanting to shake his hand and wish him the best for the season, and every time he made a point of 


making the well-wishers feel special - a smile for example, when other such mortals might give an 
irritated comment. 


After coffee and a few photos, I excused myself. When I left it was 3.15, I'd spent three hours in 
the company of a man who I'd previously only spoken to briefly, and who is one of the most 
important figures in the Australian game. He had turned out to be the gentleman that everybody 
told me that he was. He had given up three hours of his time, to play host to and be interviewed by 
a football fan from Brisbane - and on Christmas Eve ! He could so easily have declined at such an 
important time of the year, and spent it doing other things. 


As he shook my hand and wished me all the best, he spoke about The Farr Post... 
“When I saw one of the first issues I just thought that it was written by an angry young man, but 
your most recent issue was very good indeed, When it first arrived I thought that the only thing 


that anybody from Queensland would be sending me would be a bomb, but it was a very good 
read,” 


I felt guilty later that evening having a quict beer, knowing that as Santa was making his final 
preparations, Frank and the Marconi players were working hard on how they could undo the 
Melbourne Knights defence on Sunday. I knew that with someone as thorough as Frank in charge 
Marconi would do well this season. 

My final thoughts on the subject were one of total disappointment. Back in May 1997 we had 
everything we wanted here in Brisbane, including this footballing legend. It just made me realise 
what an important figure we had lost in recent months. 


Frank Farinas interview can be read in next mouths The Farr Post 
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over the last few years, the internet has grown from being a place where computer 
nerds exchanged Information about how Bill Gates will one day rule the world, toa 
place where you can communicate with people on the other side of the world - even 
Russla | Cameron Aftfield introduces us to his new Strikers website. 


As we all know, the internet is where it's happening for the modern football fan. Almost every 
club in every conceivable competition has a website. And the Brisbane Strikers are no 
exception. 


The club has an official website at http://www.brisbanestrikers.com which, until recently, 
provided a wealth of information about the club. However, since the untimely departure (ie. 
sacking) of marketing manager Bonnie Mersiades, the only real updates on the site have 
been cosmetic. 


That was the catalyst for the creation of the Delicate Sound of Thunder Strikers webzine. 


DSOT aims to be the cyberspace equivalent of The Farr Post, but with the focus squarely on 
the Strikers. 


It's a place where Strikers fans can come together and network on the internet away from the 
spectre of officialdom. 


News is updated as it comes to hand and match reports from various independent sources, 
as well as profiles of past and present players provide a good mix for the average 
cyberStriker. 


There is an interactive element with a message board and the wheels are in motion for a 
Brisbane Strikers mailing list to enable fans to converse about Andy Harper's latest hat-trick 
or the rumoured signing of Ronaldo. 


DSOT does not aim to be better than, nor to replace, the official Strikers site. Far from it. But 
there needs to be an independent voice out there, and we all have to do our part! (now where 
have we heard that before?} 


As with more conventional fanzines, DSOT requires a lot of input by the fans. In particular, 
player profiles and match reports are needed to make the site a more complete reference for 
| Strikers fans. 


Editorials and diatribes will also be published, but normal legal restrictions apply. 


Let's keep the bastards honest in cyberspacell! 
| Please Email any contributions to Cam@uq.netau 


The Delicate Sound of Thunder can be found at http://come.to/strikersfc. 
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The Recurring Nightmare 


New TFP contributor "Stevo" has been having a few bad dreams of late, 
in this open letter to Soccer Australia Chairman, Basil Scarcella he tries 
fo explain why he fears going to sleep at night. 

Dear Basil, 


I've been having this recurring dream. Well, more of a nightmare really. I wonder if you've been having 
it too. 


In my dream, I am standing on a football pitch in a vast floodlit stadium in Melbourne. It is packed to the 


| 


rafters with people but, strangely, they are motionless except for a bunch of footballers in white strips | 


doing a delirious jig before a small group of jubilant spectators waving white, green and red flags. I look 
around and see other footballers in gold and black, strewn about the field like flotsam washed up on a 
beach. Some are prostrate, some kneel or stand with hunched shoulders. Some bury their faces in their 
hands, others wear dazed, haunted, desolate expressions. I look into the stands at a sea of faces wearing 
the same expressions as they sit in slack-jawed, stupefied silence. A touchline TV monitor shows q 
grown man weeping. The scene fills me with emptiness and despair. 


Suddenly a menacing, long-bearded Ayatollah-like figure appears before me, one of those flags held | 


between his outstretched hands. He places the flag across my face, smothering me. At this point I wake 
up, Screaming and flailing about only to discover, with simultaneous relief and horror, that the bearded 


Ayatollah-like figure is really just the missus, who is covering my face with a pillow and saying “Shut up 
you stupid bugger, you'll wake the kids again"! It’s awful. 


This dream started after November 29, 1997. I'm sure you remember that night, Basil. Although the 
dream tapered off there for a while, it re-appeared a few wecks ago, chilling as ever. Actually, call meq 
worry wart if you wish, but I’m not sure it was a dream this lime, so much as a premonition. You see, | 
had just heard FIFA’s announcement about us needing to beat South America’s fifth-best team to reach 
the next World Cup finals, and I’m afraid it had a sinister effect on my dream. That's because this time, 
the happy players were wearing various Strips. Blue and white striped shirts and black shorts figured 
prominently, but there were others too, all circling me like sharks. 


In the cold light of day I did some thinking about what might be causing this dream, and do you know 
What, Basil? I began to think it was caused by a few things which have been niggling away at me without 
being resolved. The solutions to these niggles might be quite simple. Unfortunately though, those solt- 
tions are not in my hands - they are in yours! Which is why I am writing this letter to you. 


Now, Basil, where soccer is concerned | guess you've forgotten more than I will ever know (you being 
boss of Soccer Australia, and all) but please humour me while I suggest that perhaps there are some 
things you can do to banish my dream forever. 


You could start by giving our Socceroos a coach. Yes, I know we are three and a half years from the next 
World Cup. It’s just that I can’t think of any team in any sport which has succeeded without a coach, and 
most successful coaches seem to require a modicum of time. Time to plan, time to get to know their 
players, and time to put their ideas into effect, 
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What's that [hear you say? Money? Well, if money is the problem, and we can’t get one of Miosé Tancy 
overseas coaches to look at our Australian dollars, get a local one, I say. He won’t be so choosy about the 
dollars, but will really get off on the honour. Don't get me wrong, I've got nothing against a top overseas 
coach if we can afford him, but it seems to me that if we get one he’s going to need more time to get to 
know our players and our schizophrenic scene than a local one. Besides, there’s nothing wrong with the 
local ones provided they can command the respect of our overseas professionals. Nowadays, I think we 
could find such a man. 


And this time, Basil, I reckon he should be the kind of coach who’s just a ruthless, miserable b*stard who 
won't mind stretching rules and etiquette a little to make sure that we win. Sure, I love to see our 
Socceroos playing flamboyantly, but when push comes to shove in qualifying for the next World Cup, I 
want us to have a shot-caller who just hates to lose. One who knows when to attack but also when to 
defend. I don’t care if our boys play ugly when it matters, as long as they are grinners afterwards. 
After all, that’s how our opposition will be thinking. 


However, a coach is no good without a team, so could you please give us a Socceroos team? No, I don’t 
mean a collection of individuals who occasionally consent to pull on gold shirts. I mean a TEAM. You 
see, Basil, nothing gives me the willics more about our current Socceroos set-up, between World Cup 
campaigns, than never knowing who is going to turn out next in those gold shirts. You must know what 
Imean. No sooner have I barracked for John Aloisi to bang in the goals, than I find myself trying to warm 
to the task for Mark Viduka, Damien Mori or Jolin Markovski. Geez, the number of players who are 
current Socceroos is just ridiculous! I need a team I can identify, before I can identify with it. 


But it’s not just for my sake that I'd like you to give us a settled team. You see, I have this feeling that at 
some defining point in their next World Cup campaign, IF they beat the Kiwis, our boys are going to find 
themselves deep in a trench in Santiago or Montevideo or La Paz, or some such place that seems about as 
far away from home as it is possible to be. Now, I don't know about you, Basil, but if] was in that (rench 
I’m sure I'd like to glance at the bloke alongside me and know that he has helped me fight for every scrap 
of turf from Sydney to Sofia and from Lisbon to Lima. I'd want to know that I’ve got team mates with a 
Gallipoli spirit, not mercenary types who have hopped on and off the Socceroo train like tourists on a 
Eurail ticket. That way I'd be more inclined to spill my own blood for them. 


Yes, I know it's difficult to get our overseas players to commit regularly, and unreasonable to expect them 
to, given the way we've planned fixtures in the past. I'll get to that in a minute. However, I truly believe 
we've got to bite the bullet soon, Basil, and start really defining what it should mean to be a Socceroo. | 
think that being a Socceroo should be more like being in the Melboume Club and less like wandering 
along to a sausage sizzle at Central Station. It should be something to aspire to, not something to 
consider. 


Wanting to have a real team is one thing, but how do we get enough of our best overseas players together 
regularly to create the best one? Maybe it’s not so hard. Maybe the answer is to find them some real, 
quality opposition and schedule this so that it doesn’t clash with their club commitments, rather than the 
past syndrome of so-so opposition which does. ; 


There are probably a few ways to get decent opposition. Firstly, ] reckon we MUST get involved in a 
real, prestigious continental tournament. For heaven's sake, Basil, borrow David Hill’s Bovver Boots 
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and kick down the door of the Copa America, the Asian Cup or something of that ilk. Get us some REAL 
action. Surely, ifthe Yanks and Japanese can get into Latin America there must be an opportunity for us, 
Even if the timing of such a competition cuts across club commitments, wouldn’t our best players stil| 
jump at the chance of playing a world-renowned tournament against the likes of Brazil and Argentina? 


Secondly, arrange for us some quality opposition, preferably within Australia, at the conclusion of the 
European season. This could take the form either of multi-nation tournaments or one-off friendlies. | any 
talking here about top-drawer nations like Italy, France, Germany and the like - the sorts of teams even thy 
most apathetic Aussies will flock to watch, thereby covering the costs of getting them here. There must be 
ways. Tell them how they can get some good preparation against the Socceroos before doing some 
serious team bonding at Dunk Island, if necessary. Just get them here. But if that fails and we can’t gel 
these teams at home, programme games elsewhere against the best teams from other continents when 
European nations are involved in their own international fixtures and club competitions are suspended, 


And here comes the good bit, Basil. The courageous bit, perhaps. If we can provide this sort of opposi- 
tion, planned out well in advance so that no-one is in any doubt, and at the right times, maybe we could 
justifiably tell each overseas Socceroo that if he doesn’t make himself available for at least 3 out of every 
4 internationals which don’t coincide with either a club commitment or an injury to himself, then we will 
assuine he’s not interested and he can say goodbye to future selection and taking part in the World Cup, 


That way, we might arrive at a settled team of committed players who are genuine mates, not Christmas 
card acquaintances. 


Thirdly, and most importantly, start working now on a fixtures Hist for 2001 involving some really rugged 
opposition. I must get real serious here for a moment, Basil, and remind you that in 2001, IF we beat the 
Kiwis, we will run into opponents battle-hardened by months of merciless competition against the likes of 
Brazil. Sadly, if the past is repeated, our boys will be battle hardened by the likes of Fiji and Vanuatu. | 
don’t mean to be disrespectful towards our Pacific neighbours, but I don’t like the sound of that at all. 
Just between you and me, Basil, I reckon this is where we came a-gutser last time around. 


So I reckon you should get cracking right now on lining up some quality opponents for our Socceroos 
when they really need them, on the basis that we won't be able to line them up overnight come 2001, 


Well, there you have it, Basil. My wish list, or ny dream catcher, you could say - a coach, a real team and 
a properly planned, quality fixtures list. Just the basics. Now, for all I know, you might already be 
working on some of these. If so, please TELL ME ABOUT IT. Look, I know that when you took on your 


job you said something about pushing the game to the forefront rather than administrators, but strewth, | 


Basil, don’t you think you're overdoing it just alittle? Since then I haven’t heard so much asa grunt from 
you. 


So how about it? Could you please start working on my wish list and telling me about your progress? 
Perhaps then my wife and kids can sleep uninterrupted. 


Your humble stakeholder, 
“Stevo” 
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The Uhlsport competition 


Mick Matula at Statewide Sports in Woodridge, 
has donated a genuine Brisbane Strikers Uhisport 
shirt and matching shorts to TFP this month. This 
is in recognition of the work we're doing in trying to 
promote the Strikers and football in Queensland. 
To win this matching set, send us a letter, article, 
or any other such contribution, and we'll give the 
prize to the one that the TFP editorial staff deem 
to be the most interesting. 


RO EOL 
se 


Here are a few topics that might spark your imagination . . . 

Frank Farina - was he good for football in Queensland ? Should we have 
tried harder to make him stay ? 

John Kosmina - Howwould his mid-term report card read ? 

Will the Strikers make the play-offs ? And why (or why not 7?) 

Who are the players who have caught your eye so far this season ? 


Send your articles to the usual address... 
The Farr Post, PO Box 478 Bulimba, QLD 4171 OR 
e-mail tfp@sportsprint.com.au 


soccer Team Photographs 


We specialise in team photographs for junior and senior teams for 
soccer and other sports. 


Contact... 
Park Road Prinis, 
41 Park Road, Milton. 
Telenhone 3367 1688 


Or, after hours... 
Paul Harley, Photographer. 
Telephone 3857 2951 
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For most clubs in the Brisbane area the local soccer season will start off this month. Come September, 
after nine months of training and playing, winning and losing, joys and heartaches, most coaches will be 
giving themselves a break. Chris Beswick, coach of Amatcur Division One club Southside Eagles, is no 
exception, and last season after winning the Qantas Cup he headed back to the UK, and his native 
Manchester. 

But it wasn’t all play and no work whilst he was over there. Chris spent quite a few hours at the training 
ground of Manchester City. Although a United fan from birth he met up with Willie Donachie and Joe. 
Royle. During his four weeks in Britain he watched nine training sessions. Morning sessions used to start 
at ten-thirly and finish at twelve-thirty, Occasionally they would have a double session, retuming at one- 
thirty afer lunch and train until two-thirty. 


“T used to go to watch Oldham train, but the management have since moved City. They are agreeable to 
letting me watch them train, and they always make me feel welcome”, Chris said on his return. “Joe 
(Royle) had to go into hospital whilst | was there to have a hip operation, but the rest of the lads just 
seemed to carry on as if he was still around. The joke was that he would give his hip to his two pet dogs, 
and he was quoted in the paper as saying that something had to give way after carrying around a 14 stone 
striker from the old English first division.” 


The City management team of Royle (Manager) and Donachie (Head Coach), also includes Asa Hartford 
(Reserve team coach) and Alex Stepney (Goalkeeping coach). All four have a wealth of experience, with 
Royle an England international, Donachie and Hartford Scottish internationals, and Stepney a European 
Cup winner with Manchester United in 1968. 


“OK, City are in the Second Division at the moment, but they’re still such a professionally run club. I 
believe that as a coach you should never stop learning, and opportunities like this are too good to miss.” 
Chris will return for his second season with the Eagles, and already he has his training schedule mapped 
out. 


“Last season we did over 60 sessions, which when you include matches, and travelling it's a lot of time. 
{t's a credit to the players that they can put up with me for so long,” he says with a wry smile on his face. 
This season Chris has attracted more new faces to his squad, and the average age has dropped consider- 
ably. 


“For the club to perform at a higher level, there was a definite need for some younger blood, and 
hopefully, with a blend of new players, and the nucleus of the squad from last year, we are looking for - 


more success this season.” . 
Southside Eagles Soccer Club 


Pre-season training starts on the 
Sth of January at Memorial Park, 
Bulimba at 6.15pm. 

All new players will be made 
welcome at the club this season. 
Phone Chris Beswick on 3207 1459 


Pre-season training starts on the Sth of January at 
Memorial Park, Bulimba at 6.15pm., and friendly 
matches against semi-pro clubs Redlands and 
Capalaba have already been arranged, and with an 
expected influx of new, young players Chris can’t 
wait for the season to begin. 

Any other young, keen players are welcome to 
come and have a run at Eagles this season. 
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Dear Sir, 


At the Strikers game against Sydney United, 


it was my misfortune to be seated not far 
from a couple of loud mouths who we could 
well do without at soccer in Australia. Their 
main objectives seemed to be to abuse as 
many people on the pitch as possible, and 
make themselves as objectionable as possi- 
ble to as many as possible alongside them in 
the stand. 


Their torrent of abuse started almost with the 
referee’s whistle to start the game, and was 
directed mainly at the ref himself for 
anything they considered to be a wrong 
decision. In their opinion, that meant any 
that favoured Sydney United. (Admittedly 
the ref wasn’t the best, but he did get SOME 
right). He wasn’t their only target, however. 
His two assistant’s (for much the same 
reasons), the Sydney United players (for 
anything remotely resembling an unfair 
challenge), and indeed the Strikers players 
(for anything remotely resembling a mistake) 
also copped a share of their vitriol. At one 
point, a spectator a few rows in front of them 
got himself involved, presumably disagree- 
ing with some comment or asking them to 
tone it down a bit. Not a clever move, as he 
merely found himself on the receiving end of 
more of the same. I was too far away to hear 


Letters to The Editor = 


Sitting in between the protagonists in 
this conflict was a family group, four 
adults (two men, two women) and maybe 
five or six kids. I got the impression 
some of them, perhaps all, were at their 
first game. As the argument raged 
around them, and the language became 
increasingly colourful, one of the women 
began gathering her belongings and 
ushering up all the kids, ready to move 
to another part of the stand. One of the 
men in the group calmed her down and 
in the end they stayed where they were, 
but it was obvious they were all upset by 
what they had witnessed. 


Whether they will return for the next 
home game is anyone’s guess, but there 
has to be a real possibility that this 
group-the type of family audience that 
soccer desperately needs to attract-could 
be lost to the game for good. Others in 
the vicinity no doubt felt the same about 
what they had to sit through, and may 
also be reluctant about a return visit. All 
because of the obnoxious behaviour of a 
couple of cretins, who the game needs 
like a hole in the head. 


Yours faithfully, 
G. Adams, 


the exchange word for word, but the gist of it | Logan City 


(leaving out the swear words, of course, in 
view of your family audience), was clear 
enough. Mind your own business and keep 
your mouth shut, or we'll shut it for you. 
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Dear distinguished (extinguished 
7) guest or VIP, 


I thought that I recognised one face in the Directors 
Box a few weeks ago at Suncorp. I also found a 
prawn head sticking to the back of my jumper, which 
I took to be a sign of the Strikers Directors contempt 
for a real football fan. 


Don’t tell Paul Harley, but I once went to see East 
Stirling, when a merchant ship I was on went to 
Falkirk (by mistake, I think !). This was probably 
before he was born (back in °56), I think they lost, 
but there was more than 280 there, They even let a 
bloody sasenach in !! 


It was interesting to read how we are prepared to 
sponsor the identification of female soccer players, 
suitable to play our great game. Will the Strikers 
adopt this policy - in the Brisbane area ? For our kids 
? Would they, for example, have identified Ronaldo, 
Maradona, Shearer etc. who were all precocious 
talents before being snapped up by the big time clubs 
? TL doubt it ! And why ? Because their families were 
broke !!! 


Our academies and elite coaching courses are for 
juniors - but only if you can pay for it ! ($90 for 3 x 1 
and half hour sessions at Perry Park). How elite can 
the coaching be if only 2 or 3 players can use both 
feet ? Academies are great - wonderful idea - but only 
if a way is found to include the kids of impoverished 
families too ! 


Joe Bloggs, 
Petrie. 


(It would have to be some mistake as Falkirk is 
about 4 miles from the coast - could it possibly 
have been Grangemouth ? - Assistant Ed) 


ROCHEDALE ROVERS RADIO 
FM 101 - Saturday 9.30 am 


Join Kieran Cooper every Saturday morning 
on FM One-O-One for all the latest on the 
local and international soccer scene. 


Dear Sir, 


Another season, same old Eye on Soccer. And 
I’m sure nobody will be surprised to learn that 
it’s just as prone to error as ever. Let’s have a 
look at Volume 8-5, for the Sydney United 
game, for instance. On page 7, the Sydney 
United story, the stats at the bottom of the page 
tell us that in the 1996-97 season, Strikers 
defeated United 3-0 in Brisbane and 4-0 in 
Sydney. Wrong, of course, as we all know that 
Strikers were on the receiving end in the 
Sydney game. On to page 20, the Strikers 
fixtures and stats page. Stuart McLaren has 
been added at no. 13; however, the individual 
player’s appearances and goals column hasn't 
been adjusted to allow for his inclusion. Thus 
McLaren has already made 35 appearances and 
scored 6 goals, an excellent return for someone 
who was signed only the previous week. 
Meanwhile Wayne Knipe and NSL veteran 
Nicky Meredith find that they have both 
played five limes and neither has scored. 
Alongside on page 21, it is claimed that Chris 
Zoricich played for “UK second division 
club”, Leyton Orient. There is no UK second 
division, or indeed any UK soccer divisions at 
all, Leyton Orient being an English second 
division club. And on page 27, the Ericsson 
Cup table shows all clubs having played 8 
games, although some (as their win-draw-loss 
record showed) have actually played 9. 


However, the worst has been saved till last. In 
the profile of QAS goalkeeper, Mark Conrad, 
his favourite player is listed as “Chelervert”, 
(Paraguay goalkeeper). Really? I can only 
assume that they refer to Jose Luis Chilavert, 
who played so well for his country at France 


FM 88 Springwood 
Howard Warren bringing you 
all the local and international 


soccer news 
11.30 am - 12 noon every 
Saturday. 
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798. You’d think that someone associated 
with a soccer publication would know the 
correct spelling of such a high profile player. 
Ifnot, there are surely sufficient reference 
sources available that they could look it up. 
How difficult can it be for them to check 


their facts? 


Thankfully, the next issue for the South 
Melbourne game wasn't nearly as bad. 
However, in reporting on South Melbourne’s 
win in the previous round over Northen 
Spirit, it went on (o say “The win pushed 
Olympic into second position on the league 
ladder...” Lucky old Olympic! 


“Scottie”, 
Nudgee. 


Subscriptions 

To guarantee your copy of TFP 
during the winter season, why not 
subscribe to The Farr Post ? 

A twelve monthly subscription is a 
steal at $25, and (due to a number 
of requests) six months will cost you 
$15. Fillin the form, and send it 
with a cheque to 


Dear Tony, 


Having been given “contributor” status in the 
December issue of TFP, I felt the least that I 
could do was have another bash for January ! 


I think that The Farr Post stands up more 
favourably with any Aussie soccer publication 
you could lay your hands on, glossy or other- 
wise. In fact after reading the last issue I can 
honestly say I was chuffed to be associated with 
it. 


I do think that it is important for the game and 
for the fans to have an independent fan-based 
magazine which is prepared to stir the pot a 
little and give the fans a say. The Farr Post may 
not always be right, no-one is, but at least it’s in 
there trying to advance the cause of soccer with 
a fervour and honesty that the mainstream 
media, at present (we live in hope), does not 
match. I think you and your team should take a 
bow. 


All the best for 1999, 


“Stevo” 
The Farr Post, PO Box 478, F 
Bulimba, QLD 4171. Redbank Plains 
BO ete eee eg ce tage et as en aA at ee Be fo ee aa ee age 
| Please send mea (12 or 6) monthly subscription to The Farr Post. l 
| Starting with issue number (The January issue is number 27). | 
| tenclose a cheque for payable to "Sports Print". 7 
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State Post Code | 
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The following clubs and organisations are supporting 
The Farr Post, so we urge you to support them too. 
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The Farr Post thanks all clubs who haye On the net... 
helped us during the fourex season. With 
the summer N.S.L, season now upon us, 
only Brisbane City are still carrying cop- 
ies of TFP. 


http://www.sportsprint.com.a 
But thanks go out to Brisbane Lions, p:// ee 4 
Rochedale, Albany Creek and Pine Riy- 


uot he Mont! 
ers United in particular for their help over 
the last few months. "If you come down to Sydney 


FANZINES for the Strikers game against 
Studs Up. $3 to Kevin Christopher PO Box 53, Marconi, you'll be a welcome 


Oakleigh South, Victoria, 3167, E-mail Kev at guest in our Directors Box. " 
studsup@ozemail.com.au 


Frank Farina, when | spoke 


The Farr Post is on the 
internet. 
Check us out at 


What de you dunk © 
of The Farr Past, 


“it's goad to see some 
veaple taking [oatball 
serlous'y in Australia ! 


Anfield Sports Shop - Rochedale Rovers to him on Christmas Eve, 
Soccer Complex, Underwood Park, after discussing TFP's 
Underwood Road, Rochedale. "infiltration" of the Strikers 
Bulimba News and Casket - 78 Oxford Directors Box, back in 
Street, Bulimba. 
Soccer World - 497 Lutwyche Road, October. 
Lutwyche. i d! 
Another famous Australian soccer player conne : 
The Farr Post Frank Farina is led to believe that his meeting with the TFP Editor was 
Computer Systems and Software. PO Box 478, for a Serious football publication. | 
E-mail: www.bunyip.net.au F : 
Or phone for a quote on 3264 2660 Bulimba, Next Month in TFP... 
Desktop Publishing, Web Page design. OLD 4171 Queenslands most famous footballing son, Frank 
see Hr _| Farina, is interviewed for The Farr Post. 
ajm@sportsprint.com.au Wo Pi Ae bo na i F F 
FM88 Radio - 11.30 to 12 noon every Free Car Stickers !!! Catch this exclusive interview in TFP28 ! 


We still have some of our free car stickers 
to give away. These were 


initially given away free| | Brisbane, and his season so far with Marconi. 


Saturday morning, with Howard 
Warren. 


Frank talks about his time at the Strikers, why he left 


qootvall’s Dota Matty, 
oO. 


FM101 Radio - 9.30 to 10 AM aa = te, aval | 
every Saturday morning, with The *% with TFP 6, when we we es : | 
Kieran Cooper. 4; Far, “@ /to colour. If anybody wanl Write to " Next issue... | 
Photography - Paul Harley. eg Post one, send a stamped self- The Farr Post a Available at the Strikers home 


addressed envelope to The "Sports Print", am i iri 
Farr Post, and we'll get one PO Box 478, Bulimba, & : Desist Romer Spit 


out to you, Qld 4171. on 6th February 1999. 


229, 
e@ 
“™portant than thet 


Phone 3857 2951 or at 
paulh@sportsprint.com.au 
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pages | 

| EXCLUSIVE Interview 

with Queensland football 
legend and ex-Strikers 


coach, Frank Farina 
Also... Strikers move closer to top 
six play-off place - match reports 
start on page 4... and more ! 


febpruary 1972 
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Toowoomba join XXXX League 


Toowoomba United Raiders will 
take a place in the ten-team 
XXXX Premier League which 
kicks off later this month. The 
Raiders are pictured above play- 
ing Wynnum in the annual Buf 
falo Silver Boot competition held 
at Brisbane Lions. They will re- 
place Beenleigh who withdrew 
from the Premier League last 
month. 


"Football's not a matter of life or 
death, it's much more important 


than that." 
The late, great Bill Shankly. 


